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VERSES 

IMPRESSIONS 

I feel the sands of time 
Crunch beneath my feet — 

Out on the open road 
Or in the narrow street. 

And when my heart is glad 
My foot-prints are light, 

Tracing faintly the sands 
That glitter cool and white. 

But when my soul is sad 
Heavy sinks my tread — 

Deep furrows in the dank 
Dark sands where lie the dead. 

RECOGNITION 

Disguised, a little hope 
Came to my door one day, 

And begged for food and drink, 
And pled to stay. 

Frightened, my heart said, " Wait- 
He may be born of sin." 

But then my soul sang out, 
" Come in, come in." 

[19] 



